the tempest. But no conjectures as to where the end of it might find
them could now temper Prosperous regrets that he had not preferred
to stay and meet Lamba's onslaught, whatever the odds.
XXIII.   CAPTURE
to dragut-reis in the stronghold of Mehcdia, \\hlch he had made
his own, had corns the news of the formidable expedition sailing from
Barcelona for the proclaimed purpose of exterminating "the pirate
Dragut, a Corsair hateful to God and man".
Dragut laughed in his forked beard. He bethought him of the
loud Prankish boasts that had heralded the adventure of Cherchell,
and the sorry Prankish end of that adventure. That the Emperor's
famous Admiral should come now in greater force must merely render
more disastrous the defeat which by the mercy of Allah the All-Know-
ing would await him.
There was a heavy score to settle. Dragut's back was still, and
would ever be, a lattice-work of scars from the wardens* whips in the
days when he had heaved at the oar of a Dona galley. It might be
mere murder to chain an old man of between sixty and seventy to the
rowers' bench; but Messer Andrea would have some of his pestilent
nephews with him, and they should be his deputies al the oar, whatever
the ransom they offered. So Dragut laughed, and planned the strategy
by which the will of Allah should be wrought upon the unbeliever.
For its swift execution he sailed away to Algiers, so as to enlist old
Kheyr-ed-Din. But there a check awaited him. Kheyr-ed-Din, him-
self, was on the point of putting to sea on a command from Suleyman
the Great to render himself at once to Istanbul.
As impressed by the prowess of the old Corsair as he was con-
temptuous of the incompetence of his own admirals, Suleyman, pro-
jecting maritime action on a large scale, was bestowing the supreme
command of his fleet upon the Basha of Algiers. It was in the orders
of the Exalted of Allah that Kheyr-ed-Din should take his fleet with
him to the Golden Horn. Therefore, Khsyr-ed-Din could spare
Dragut none of the reinforcements so urgently required. The Ana-
tolian must shift for himself. That he would do so successfully
Barbarossa could not doubt. His address would supplement his
valour. Let him but temper both with prudence, and it was certain
that Andrea Doria would again be cheated of his hopes.
Against commands from the Sublime Portal it would have been
Idle to argue. Therefore, as submissive to the will of Allah as his sick
heart permitted him to be, Dragut saw the imposing fleet of Kheyr-ed-
Din Barbarossa sail away from an Algiers so fortified that rash,
indeed, would be the enemy who would attempt to cast anchor in its
harbour. Because of this, Dragut was tempted to lie snug there for
the present, and from that inexpugnable stronghold defy and deride
the- Imperial might. And of this mind he might have continued but
for the news that presently reached him from Mehedia. For it was
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